The moft lamentable Trugtdk 

j£#f*rMercutio,Benuolio,4«d>wf-»;, >■ 

Sen, I pray thee good Mercntio lets retire. 

The day is hotythtCapeb abroad : • ■ 

And if we meetc we (hall not feape a brawle, for now thefe hot 
<daies,is the mad blood ftirring. 

Mer. Thou art like one of thefe fel!owes,that when he enters 
the confines ofaTaucrne, claps me his fword vpon the table, 
and fayes, God fend me no need of thee : and -by the operation 
of the fecond cup, draws him on the drawer, when indeed there 
is no need. 

Ben. Am I like fuch a fellow? 

tMer. Come, come, thou art as hot a Iacke in thy moode as 
any in halie : and afToone mouedtobc moodic , and afloone 
jnoodie to be moued. 

Ben. And what too? 

Mer. Nay and there were two fuch > we fhould hauc none 
Ihortly , for one would kill the other : thou, why thou wilt 
quarell with a man that hath a haire more, or a haire lell'e in his 
beard, then thou haft ; thou wilt quarell with a man for cracking 
Nuts.hauing no other reafon,but becaufe thou haft hafel eyes: 
what eye,but fueban eye wold fpie out fiiich a quarrel? thy head 
isasfullofquarelles, as an egge is full of meate , and yet thy 
bead hath bene beaten as addle as an egge for quarelling: thou> 
haft quareld with a man for coffing in the ftreete , becaufe hee 
hath wakened thy dogge that hath laine afleep in the fun. Didft 
riiou not fall out with a tayjor for wearing his new doublet be- 
fore Eafter,with anot herfor tying his new ihooes wilbolde ri- 
band, and yet thou wilt turer me from qUarellingi 
1 Ben. And I were fo apt to quarelfas' thou ai r, any man fhould 
buy the fee -li tuple of my life for an houre and a quarter. 

Mer. Thcfee-fimple,ofimple. 
i Enter T ybak,Petruchio, mdothers, 

Ben. By my head here comes the Capalets.. 

Mer. By my hecle I care not.: 

Tybalt. Follow me clofe,for 1 will fpeake to them. 
^ciJtleraenj.Good den, award with one ofyou*. 


of^meo and TuTiet. 

Mer. And but one word with one of vs, coupler t with fome- 
thing,makeit3wordandablowe. 

Tib. Y ou lhall find me apt inough to that fir, and you wil giue 
meoccafion. , . 

CWercu, Could you not; take fome occafion without gi» 
(Bing? 

Tyb. CMercutiojthou confotteft with Romeo . 

Men. Contort, what doeft thou make vs Minftrelsf and thoti 
make Minftrels of vs,lookc to hear nothing but difeords: heercs 
my fiddlefticke,heeres that fliall make you daunce:zounds con* 
fort. . . ^ ; >v, ;• f r . 

Ben, We talke here in the publike haunt of men >i v 
Either withdraw vnto fome priuate place. 

Or rcafon coldly of your grceuances: 

Or clfe depart, here all eyes gaze on vs. 

Mer. Mens eyes were made to looke, and let them gaze. 

I will not budge for no mans pleafurc I. 

Enter Romeo. 

Tyb. Well peace be with you fir, here comes my man* 

Mer. Butilebehangdfirifheweareyourliucrie: 

Marriego before to field, heclebc your follower. 

Your worfhip in that fenfe may call him man* 

Tyb. Romeo ythclouel beare thee, can affoord 
No better terme then thisithou art.a villainc. 

Ro. Tybalt reafon that I haue fo loue thee. 

Doth much excufc the appertaining rage 

To fuch a greeting : villairie am I none. 

Therefore farewell, I fee thou knoweft me nor, , w 
Toy, this fliall not excuft the iniuries 
That thou baft done me,therefore turne and draw* 

Ro, f do proteft Iucuer irtiuried thee, 

Butloue.thee better then thon canft deuife: 1 . 

I !Uth° u {halt knowrhcreafboofmy loue, . }Y > -• 

And fo good Capulet, which namcltendeE 
As dearely as mine owne,be fatisfied. ■ n * 

Met. O «Imc,diflx>nourable,vilc fubmiffion t 
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